



_—— 


MARCH 16, 1929 
PRICE 15 CENTS 





THE WEARIN 


as a 




















xKkwekKkKne 


The older the man, the harder the job for his razor, the 
more important it is to safeguard your comfort by lath- 
ering a full three minutes, using the correct diagonal 


stroke, and slipping a fre / Gillette Blade in your razor 


when time is short. That's how to get Gillette's un- 
al maximum of smooth, sure shaving luxury 
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Ce 
MEDIUM BEARD 


21 to 40 






TENDER BEARD 


16 ¢o 21 





TOUGH BEARD 


Every da) 


your beard gets tougher : 


The older you get, the oftener 
you need a fresh Gillette Blade 





T sixteen that faint shadow on your chin is 
half hope and half suspicion. At twenty- 
one, the man—and the beard —come of age. At 
thirty the mature man expects his Gillette 
Blade to do its duty every morning. And it does 
in spite of hurry and hard water—in spite of a 
dozen changing conditions that test the quality 
of the finest temper that science has learned to 
give the world’s finest steel. 


Before a finished Gillette Blade is slipped into the little 
green envelope which is its certificate of perfection, the 
steel has been tested repeatedly by crucible and microm- 
eter. The edge has been honed and stropped to microscopic 
sharpness by machines adjusted to one ten-thousandth of 
an inch. A long line of inspectors—(four out of nine 
Gillette blade department workers do nothing but in- 
spect)—have scrutinized it, tested 
it and passed it on to the millions 


of Americans who count on every 





* 


Gillette Blade to do its job smoothly, surely and well 
every day. 

Shaving conditions vary. The Gillette Blade is the 
one constant factor in your daily shave. Gillette Safety 
Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 





THE NEW FIFTY-BOx. Fifty fresh double-edged Gillette 
Blades (10 packets of fives) in acolortul chest that will serve 
you afterward asa sturdy button box, cigarette box or jewel 
case... Ideal as a gift, too. Five dollars at your dealer's. 


-» Gillette --. 








1879. Additional entry at Jamaica, L. I., 
and copyrighted 1929, by it in the U. 8S. and Great Britain: 
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What thi 


will wear this season is less. 


well-dressed woman 


Sir Robert Thomas wants the 
House of Commons to appoint 
a Welsh-speaking postmaster for 
the village of Llantairpwllgwyn- 
¢ vy ll gogerychwyrndrobwllllandy- 
siliogogogooh ; and the House, in 
turn, insists that Sir Robert has 
been eating alphabet soup. 


“Wot a pity 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Theatre critics, we predict, are 
going to have a whole lot of fun 
upsetting George Bernard Shaw's 
new play: “Apple Cart.” 

When Chicago gangsters want 
to take someone for a ride we 
hear that they put him in the 
The theory 
ably being that he will freeze to 
death. 


rumble seat. prob- 


| MAYS 


\ SNAPPY 







St. Patrick’s Day is with us 
again, and we can’t think of any 
thing to say about Ireland: the 
Land of the Fray and the Home 
of the Brave. (That’s not very 
good, but somebody might like it!) 


In France, however, all the 
little children are, we assume, 
singing, “Eiffel down and go 


Boom !” 
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..+ Old Joe Binsh, and still a sandwich man.” 
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JUDGE 
= vn ee — — 
the age of nine he published a 
> ’ . treatise on the Newtonian laws 
J i™ GY PE : , of motion. Every one said that 
TAttOo ~s Willie would amount to some 
EXO, t thing and be world famous. 
On the other hand, lommy 
PL Bit AND Smith was a good-for-nothing. It 
a ° took him seven years to get out of 
the first grade. And fresh! He 
beat up every kid in town once a 
day and twice on Sunday. Every 
one knew that Tommy was no 
good and would never bring credit 
to the town. 
“Well, a few years flew by and 
now Tommy is one of the most 
famous men in the world. He's 
Assistant Football Coach at the 
State University, and we're put 
ting a memorial plate on the 
: house where he was born. 
“*But what about Willie?’ vou 
ask. Oh, we don’t hear much of 
him. He was elected President : 
of the Unive rsity a couple ot 
vears ago. 
é é 7 Artuur SILVERBLAT’ 
“TI dunno, son—you’re a little thin for a four-masted schooner 
how about a double eagle?” Ouch! 
; A Big Order A Story If this tooth for a tooth idea is 
i What d Fis ever re ills put into practice its 
| iat do we need in the nation Willie Jones and Tommy going to be pretty tough for a lot 
today ? Smith were the town’s two great of dentists. ‘ 
A sixtyv-cent table d’hot est extremes. Willie was the 
dinne r' brightest boy youd hope to lav Clerk I should like to go to 
Oh. to behold on a skilled waiter vour eves on. At the age of three my mother-in-law’s funeral this 
tray he had read Shake speare through afternoon. 
A sixtv-cent table d'hot At five he spok: Greek, and :t Boss—So would I. 
dinner ! 
On three-dollar dinners the pluto 
crats feed . ] / / 4 7] 
| With truffles and ruffles and » : re — - | 
| flagons of mead, : - - 
' But here's what we poor prole 
{ tarians need: 
\ sixty-cent table d’hote 
dinner! 
ie 
; 1 That was a meal that a man could 
afford 
t \ sixty cent table d'hote 
dinner! 
That was a meal for a Duke or a 
| Lord 
\ sixty-cent table d'hote ; 
: dinner 
With soup that reflected a Sava 
rins art, 
With roast and potatoes nd 
jelly-filled tart, 
’ With ice cream and cookies 
it’s breaking my heart 
| | That sixty-cent table d’hote 
| dinner! 
| Artiucer L. Lippmann Things you don’t see in auto sales windows. 
. ; ; } 
2 
{ 
iM 

















JUDGE 


The Lyric Writer Goes 
Collegiate 


“Here’s Calisthenics. See how 
it goes, down on the heels, up on 
the toes.” ... Hey ! Hey ! 

“You're the cream in my coffee. 
you're the salt in my stew; Chem 
istry, you will always be my 
necessity, I'd be lost without 
you.” ; 

“Crazy Arhythmatic, there's 
the doorway, I'll go my way, you 
go your way, crazy Arhythmatic, 
from now on we're through.” , 

“Just picture me upon your 
knee with tea for two. and two for 
tea, and a text-book on Sociol 
ORV. «a 
“Pharmacy, my one and only, 
what’m I going to do if you turn 
Thiet down?” °° 

“Logic, I took one look at you, 
that’s all I meant to do, but then 
my heart stood still.” 

“And even Tom does it, Ted 
does it,—and so every smart co 
ed does it. Let’s do it, let’s go to 
class.” 


Davip S. LEHMAN 


You might have a chance at the 
race tracks if the horses vou bet 
on went as tast as vour money. 


Then there was the chorus gal 
who was troubled by a bad liver. 
She had him arrested. 





Yes men—new style 


Charge More, Too 


Palmists. they can read our 
hands; 
Graphologists, our writing; 
Phrenologists can read our skulls, 
Including bumps from fighting. 
They learn a lot about us 
When they read our hands and 
domes; 
But not as much as gas men 
Who read meters in our homes. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


Then there’s the Scotchman 
who wears mittens so money 
won't slip through his fingers. 





“Give me a sentence using the 


ee ad word horsehair.” 


“7 owe it all to the little woman.” “Well, well, look horsehair!” 
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LITTLE STUDIES IN SUCCESS 
The R.O. T. C. lad 


by 
Ba 
| 4 
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Fidelity 


Hy said: Hon \. | love vou!” 
Two wecks passed. And_ he 
said: “Darling, isn't love just 
wonderful? Until I met you | 


know 


Tie ant.” 


didn't what real happiness 


A month sped by. And he 
said: “Gosh! If anything should 
separate us! If anyone should 
trv and take you from me! If I 
lost you I think I should die! 


That's how I feel about you!” 


Six months later he © said: 
“Sweetheart, Im going to be 
frank with you. I've had littl 
love affairs in the past. Natur 


ally! But you mustn't listen to 
folks when they say I can’t stick 
In those days I hadn't 
That makes all the dif 
You're the 


J ve ever really loved!” 


to a girl. 
met you. 
ference. only girl 
olde r. 


Hone \ ! 


anvone 


Hy Wiis a whole 
And he 
a lie re 
for me 
Honest! 
say the 
ahead 

license!” 


All the 


eventually 


year 
said: ‘‘Listen, 
will never be else 
but you. ] 
I'd die for you! 


and I'll 20 


and get the marriage 


mean it! 
Just 


word right 


did 


himself a 


same, when he 


take 


was 


unto 


wife, she not one of those 
tive girls. 
May. 


Eric Paur 


Unspeakable 


It was the first time he had 
a “talkie.” He stood 


it as lone as he could. but finally 


ever been to 


went up te an usher and com 
“Sav.” he 


plained. “will 
you please throw out that mutt 


said, 


who keeps ré ading the titles out 
loud?” 





THE 
RUBGER 


MAN 


An ad Savs: 


any 


may be able to get ina few words 


once 


& 


language 
thinking 


arguing 


in 


JUDGE 


with the 


while. 


THE 


CHARMER 


quickly.” 


of taking English; 


wi fe 


March weather is very trying for conjurors, 





“Learn to spe ak 


We're 


then 


in 


we 
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Language of Flowers 
May this one flower tell you, dear, 
The truth I 


lor this one 


dare not sav; 


rose is more sincere 


Than is a whole bouquet. 
li you'll but search this rose’s 
heart, 

You'll find within it stored 
The message, dear, that I’d im 
part; 

It’s all I could afford. 


CarroLL CARROLL. 


This 
citis. It seems a guy walks into 
t bank and says to the teller, like 
this he says, ““Will you cash this 
check for bucks ?” 
says the teller, “how do you want 
it?”’ 


one'll give you appendi 


ten “Sure,” 


“In the worst way,” cracks 


the palooka. Gosh, was that teller 
abashed! 
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“POUR THE QUEEN IN MY COFFEE,” HUMMED THE JAVA FIEND 

For our next number Pierre de la Matzos will sing “Messalina Mamma, Papa’s 

Gonna ¢ ool You Of.” “Hey, Moran, carry another load of brich $ up the scaffold!” 


“|” 
fumed a foreman. : I m 


wl Of , then,” 


prairie dogs, the 


VANDAL EXPLOSION 
ROCKS CHOW MAINS! 


Orientals Flee As Suey Geyser 
Spouts! 


New York, Mar. 14—The 
central chow mains carrying chop 
sucy and fried rice with chicken 
to six important Chinese restau 
rants were today burst by a mys 
terious explosion, causing havoc 
among thousands of bland noon 
day feeders. <A sixty foot geyser 
of sweet and pungent chop suey 
with almonds and chopped pep 
pers has been spouting in Mott 
Street from the 


and is visible with the naked eve 


injured mains 


sronx. An 
inspection tour of the Bronx this 


from any part of the 


afternoon revealed hundreds of 
naked and scantily clad eyes 
pecring in wonder at the succu 
lent shower of Oriental food 
stuffs. In old Chinatown itself 
the tenement dwellers have been 
flat-bottomed 
boats, or junks, on the ever-rising 
tick ot 
noodlk Z 


poling about in 


bird’s-nest soup and 


The chop suey eaten by New 
York’s swarming millions is ex 
cavated in the chop suey bogs 
outside the walls of Peking and is 





chuckled Lon Chanin, 


cut 














not well, sir, I’m tremblin’ all 
“lend a hand with the 


fone s over 


sent thence by direct pipe-line to 
Siegel's Inlet, Manchuria, to be 
cleaned and dressed. From there 


it passes through other pipes 
under Behring Straits and along 
the Canadian line into New York. 
( iptain Havoe Ellis, in charge 
oft the Bomb Squad here, ex 
pressed the belief that the catas 
tropheel was the work of vandals. 

{ express the belief that the 
catastropheel was the work of 


Stak 


CHIN >i! 


Enthralled spectators gazing 
bewitched at the huge qeyser of 
chicken chop suey spouting in 
Mott Street 












over,’ mumbled Moran. 


! yo? 
sieve here! Come on 


vandals, expressed Capt. Ellis 


when interviewed at headquar 
ters. He seemed somewhat de 
presse d, and we asked the reason. 

“What is the reason you seem 
somewhat depressed?” we asked 
him boldly. 

“Well, boys,” the (¢ aptain told 
us newspaper boys, “I bought a 
pair of pants for a lark this 
morning and now I get a wire 
from the lark and he says they're 
And on top 
of it the chow mains burst. The 
next thing you know they'll tell 
me my wife ran off with the 


three sizes too small. 


butcher.” Sure enough, as he 
finished spe aking the door ope ned 
and a messenger entered hur 
riedly to inform Capt. Ellis that 
his wife had eloped with the 
butcher. The Captain's depres 
sion lifted at once and his rubi 
cum visage was wreathed in 
smiles. 

“Yes!” he barked whe n asked 
for a statement, “you can tell 
them that the lid is on the under 
world and I am sitting on it! 
Throw out the drag-net!” The 
drag-net was thrown out, hauled 
back again, and a depressed shad, 
two herrings, and a_ bushelman 
Flaubert were 


named Gustave 


found in it. Flaubert was thrown 


back. as he was too small to pass 
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through the hoop as required by 
police regulations. The shad was 
revived with hot drinks and 
flaxseed poultices and gave a 
graphic description of life in a 
shad-pound. Upon being quizzed 
with — the police department's 
giant power quizzers, however, 
he had no explanation to offer of 
the bursting of the chow mains. 
He did intimate that the herrings 
may have been responsible. 

“Shads and herrings have al- 
ways been inimical,” he said 
icily. “The herrings have always 
been jealous of the fact that we 
are the only fish allowed to 
migrate from the Pacific through 
the Chinese Chow Mains to New 
York. The whole thing looks like 
a herring coup to me.” 

The suspects were locked up 
in the herring coop immediately 
and will be tried and eaten tomor- 
row by Capt. Havoc Ellis. Rela- 
tives and friends of the finny 
malefactors are invited to attend 
and eat Capt. Ellis in turn. For 
the benefit of out-of-towners we 
will repeat the program: Grover 
Whalen to be eaten in Times 
Square Tuesday; John (Roach) 
Straton in Grand Central Satur- 
day, and Paul Ash to be poured 
into moulds, frosted and_ iced 
Monday. If there is time, a large 
bonfire composed of John 8S. 
Sumner, Alexander Woolleott, 
and the staff of the “New 
Yorker” will be held in Central 
Park. Please mail other nomi- 
nees for this bonfire to the Con- 
flagration Committee, and oblige 

—PERELMAN 








Movie DovusLe—lV hat’s th’ idea? I ain’t worl, n’ today! 


Songs of The Cities 


New York “Laugh, ‘Town, js 
Laugh.” 4 

Philadelphia—‘‘Silent Night.” 

Hollywood “The Stars and 


Types Forever.” 

Miami—‘It Ain’t Gonna Rain 
No Mo’.” 

Los Angeles—‘How Dry I 
Am.”’ 

Detroit—‘On Mobile Pay.” 

Dallas—‘‘Dallas Rose of Sum 
mer.” 

Pittsburgh—‘‘Mammy’s Little 
Coal Black Rose.” 

San Francisco “Keep the 
Home Fires Burning.” 





Chicago—‘‘I’ll Gat By.” ——= er i ! : . ‘ j 


Carro_it CARROLL The pipes of Pan 
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A CHRISTENING IN SCOTLAND 


7 8 
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“Take my hand 


From the Associated Press File 
on the Ides of March, 44 B. C. 
Mar. 15. 


rumor 


Rome, Editors: Un 
Cesar has 
been assassinated. We are 
tigating. 
The Associated Press 
TY—3 :44P 


Flash 
Cesar stabbed to death at 3:28 
P. M. 


verified here 


inves- 


Bulletin EOS 
Rome, Mar. 15 (By the Asso 
ciated Press). Julius Cwsar, 
dictator, was brutally slain here 
this afternoon by paid assassins, 
who crept up behind him and 
black jackzzz blackjacked him. He 
died of a skull fracture within ten 
minutes after his admittance to 
the Pompeiian Hospital. 
TY—4:01P 


Bulletin Correction 
Editors: Kill bulletin Cesar 
slain. Denied by Centurion com 
manding First Police District. 


The Associated Press (Ed) 
TY—+4:02P 
Athens, Mar. 15.—The Pelo 


ponnesus experienced the coldest 


JUDGE 


gi 


Wy N y 


Wes 73m 


for a rubber, Jones 


weather in four years when the 


thermometer this 
dropped, ete.? 

More Bulletin 
Mar. 15.—An 


report 


afternoon 


Rome, 


firmed 


uncon 
declared to have 
emanated from the military com 


pany assigned to duty in the 
First Police District here this 


afternoon said that Julius Cesar 
had been slain. The utmost con 
fusion followed the spreading of 
the rumor, which the Centurion in 
command attributed to a pool at 
tempting to job the stock market. 
TY—+4:08P 


Bulletin Matter Add Cesar 
Senators were besieged with in- 
quiries concerning the 
Kill Kill Kill 
Flash 
Cesar murder 
firmed. 


officially con- 


Note to Editors 
All papers desiring to take spe- 
cial service on Cesar murder af- 
ter regular good afternoon has 
been given may do so by pro 
rating the cost of the wire. 
The Associated Press 


TY—4:10P 





we’re only playing for fun.” 


EOS EOS EOS 

tome, Mar. 15 (By the Asso- 
ciated P re SS). Caius Julius Ce- 
sar, outstanding representative of 
the genius of Rome, was stabbed 
to death this afternoon at a meet 
ing of the Senate, held in a hall 
adjacent to Pompey’s Theatre. 

The great general, constructive 
statesman and writer fell with 
twenty-three knife wounds in his 
body. He was rushed to the Pom 
pey Hospital, where he was pro 
nounced dead upon admittance. 
Cwsar was in his sixty-fifth vear, 
having been born and educated in 
this city. 

His death was attributed to a 
plot negotiated by Caius Cassius 
and Marcus Brutus. 
cidence, he fell at the foot of a 
statue erected to his greatest 
rival. 


By a coin 


TY—44:15P— 


Editors: In connection with the 
death of Cesar, your attention is 
called to biographical sketch No. 
5566873, which is 
leased. 


hereby re- 


The Associated Press 
Thirty 


Sypney I. Snow 
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Tuesday 


The Stamp of Correspondence 


The time had come. I was 
about to dash forth in search of 
employment, and I was prepared. 
In fact, I was prepared to the 
utmost. I had chosen the posi 
tion of aid to the pre sident of the 
General Mutters Combine as one 
befitting my training, and with 
that in mind I walked with a 
foreeful stride past the clerks in 
the outer office and into the luxu- 
riously appointed office of the 
president. The president was 
caught off guard with his feet on 
the desk, and it was with a stab 
of surprise that I noticed his 
trousers care lessly expose ds his 
sloppy socks. Nothing daunted, 
however, I drew up a chair, and 
sitting down, crossed my legs to 
show him that my socks were held 
neat and secure with a pair of 
Paree Supporters. 

“Vous avez un jolie suite.’ I 
remarked offhand by way of in 
troduction, and then to show him 
my versatility, I added, “Yo 
vengo hablar con Usted de un 
position, Sefor.” His surprise 
was gratifying, and I edged up 
more closely to show him I had 
no sign of halitosis, bromidrosis, 
or epithelial débris, thanks to a 
combination of Blisterine, Odor 
goshno, and Imperial Manger 
Disinfectant. Then flashing him 
a smile which showed plainly my 
de-nicotinized teeth brushed to a 
pearly whiteness, and gums with 
not a touch of the danger line, I 
spoke concisely and right to the 
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point about my training and my 
aspirations. 

I noticed his fidgeting and his 
impatience to hire me, but I was 
intent on giving him my full story 
before I allowed him to act. I 
talked about poetry, novels, class 


ices, and bits of history gleaned 
from Mother Hubbard’s Scrap 
Book; and then commented about 
“Toils of Agony,” the latest book 
sent from my reading club. Not 
content with his amazement and 
wonderment, I spoke of the eve- 








Friday 


nings I enjoyed dancing to 
charted movements, and playing 
musical instruments, and told him 
about the quickness and ease with 
which I mastered difficult pieces 
in a few spare minutes every 
night. Also I spoke of the fact 
that I subscribed to the Dumbbell 
Training Course to keep my body 
fit for the strain I knew it would 
have to stand in his employ; and 
finally as a bit of good nature, 
and to show him I was conversant 
with the lighter bits of life, I took 
his watch in my hand, and with a 
light motion learned from Mitt- 
gabb the Mystic, I spirited the 





piece away, and in its place there 
appeared one of the cheaper 
makes of watches. I feel to this 
day that had I finished the last 
lesson of that course in magic I 
would have gotten the job, for I 
dropped his expensive watch in 
the return act, and in a slight 
peeve at that unavoidable catas 
trophe, he had me_ taken away, 
and kicked bodily out the door. 
Of course he was only joking, but 
I've resolved not to give him an 
other chance to employ me until 
I’ve thoroughly mastered a_ few 
more courses in how to obtain a 
pleasing personality. 


F. K. MorGan. 


We understand that John Gil 
bert nearly lost his job the other 
day. The set was all arranged 
for a passionate love scene and 
Greta lay smoking on the divan 
with a package of cigarettes by 
her side. As the cameras started 
grinding, John strode in—and 
ruined everything. He reached 
for a Lucky instead of the Swede. 


Sentence with “citrate” Be 
“Citrate still, now. and look at 
the little birdie !” 


We know a gent who calls his 
shopper-wife “Light Brigade,” 
because of the way she charges. 


Modern drama is no respecter 
of mathematics. Nowadays on the 
stage one and one make sex. 





Sunday 
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“Where d’ya want this piano, lady?” 


The Panacea 


“That's 
how 


that’s 


company is 


gratitude, men. 
grateful a big 
toward the men who have pulled 
These 
were the ironic words that issued 
from the 


it thru storm and strife!” 


chief chemist’s mouth. 
The other five men, his assistants, 
who sat about the great and in 
¢ quipped 
grunted their assent. 

“Ten years,” 


geniously 


the speaker con- 


tinued, “ten years we have 


laboratory, 


worked, slept, eaten, and drank, 
with nothing but Blisterine fore 
We have seen 


from an almost 


most in our minds. 
unknown 
product to what it is to day. Its 


it rise 


fame is spread from coast to 
coast, people in every state in the 
union are buying it so that they can 


save enough money to buy them 


selves scarfs and stockings. And 
who gave it such success, who 
brought it such renown? We did! 


Why, when we started with this 


11 


company, Blisterine was merely a 


Now. 
been here 


sore - throat preventive. 
look at it! We had 
but a short time 
its popularity by proclaiming that 
it cured that dreaded disease, 
Halitosis! But that was not all, 

when fewer pe ople began buy 
ine bottles of 


WwW he n we rey ived 


Blisterine, who 
boosted up the sales again? We 
did! What modern man 
will call on his girl without first 
pouring our product on his head 
to cure himself of dandruff? But 
were we satisfied with that? No! 
We then saw 


an antiseptic to be 


young 


its possibilities as 

used when 
And now the 
Department tells us 
that if we cannot find another use 


washing the hands. 
Advertising 
for Blisterine, we may consider 
our service with the company at 
an end. Gawd, such injustice!” 

With this remark, he took a 
drink of gin. It is only natural 
for any man faced with such mis 


fortune to take to intoxicants. ) 
Again the chief stood up, and 
with a loud and bitter “damn,” 


hie picked up the nearest bottle 
of the 
smashed it violently on the 
table. And here he 
to swear, for much of the 
ine had fallen into the 
bit of liquor the poor man had. 
Sick at little 


what was in the glass as long as 


famous mouth-wash and 


again be gan 

Blister 
Ve ry last 
heart and 


caring 


he could drown his troubles, the 


man took up the drink and im 
bibed it. Having finished it, he 
set it down again with a loud 


shriek. ‘“‘Ye Gods! Success! Sue 
cess i“ he cried 
“Charles, call the 
Department !”’ 


with joy, 
Advertising 
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The skywriter plays bridge 
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A Thought for Income Tax Day 


cis NE of the major catastrophes of history is im- 
() pending,” says Hallett Abend in a dispatch 
from Peking to the New York Times, de 

cribing the famine in China. ‘Twenty million Chinese 
ire starving or undernourished. ‘Thousands are dying 
every day. Cannibalism has begun. Of the nine 
hundred thousand tons of food which are needed, only 
one per cent is at hand and only one-third is available. 
The rest must be transported from overseas, which 
will take weeks. Then it has to be carried into areas 
lying a hundred miles or more from the railways, and 
there are not enough trucks and wagons to carry it. 
Always assuming that somebody supplies the money 
to buy it in the first place. 

The blame, of course, is on the Chinese themselves. 
They have allowed floods and droughts and _ insect 
pests to overwhelm their lands! They have, in many 
places, planted eight-tenths of their acreage to pop- 
pies instead of grain, because nothing but opium 
would pay the high taxes demanded by the war lords. 
And the nationalist government, according to reports, 
is doing nothing for relief, or, worse than nothing, is 
playing politics with the lives of its people. 

The above is printed not with any foolish idea that 
the American public will do anything about it, or 
even cares very much, but just to offset any grum- 
bling to which you may feel inclined this week as you 
fill out and send in your income tax report. 


The Open Mind 


[’ was Buddha who said: “Do not believ any 
thing on hearsay; do not believe traditions be 
cause they are old and handed down through 
many generations; do not believe anything on ac 


count of rumors or because people talk much about 


t; do not believe simply because the written testi 
mony of some ancient sage is shown thee: never 
believe anything because presumption is in its favor, 
or because the custom of many years leads thee to 
regard it as true; do not believe anything on the 
mere authority of teachers or priests. Whatever, 
according to thine own experience and after thorough 
investigation, agrees with thy reason and is conducive 


to thine own weal and to that of all other living 


beings, that accept as truth, and live accordingly.” 
It is rather a shock to realize that this excellent 
advice was delivered many years ago by one of the 


Associate Editor, Richard J, Walsh 


bet fee ae gee 


world’s greatest teachers, and then to look about and 
see how far we 


re from following it in our day of 
standardization. syndication, radio sermons, and the 
fear of not doing and thinking as the neighbors do 
and think. 

Not to mention the evil habit of agreeing with 


every editorial you read! 


One Industry Asks No Tariff Boost 


I’ must have been a shock to Mr. Grundy when the 

book publishers filed their brief declaring that they 
didn’t want an increase in the tariff on books, and 
what’s more they were one industry that had never 
asked for protection by high schedules. Don't give 
the publishers too much of a hand for this. The 
competition of foreign publishers in our markets is 
insignificant. Ordinary books can be printed at less 
cost here than abroad. Such books as are imported 
come in small quantities and are usually sold by an 
American publisher with his own imprint inserted. 
Moreover, the publisher knows that it is to his advan 
tage to keep the price of books as low as possible. 
There are still millions of families in this country 
that have never learned to buy books except from 
the young man who is earning a college education by 
planting his foot in their front doors. The cost of 
books must be reduced, both in the production and 
the distribution. 

Publishers are certainly not any holier than other 
business men, but by the nature of their work they 
may be able to see further through a tariff wall, 


* * * 


igh been done! At Pasadena a man who had never 
in his life played golf went out to walk around 
with a couple of friends. At the fourteenth, a hun 
dred-yard mashie pitch, they let him take a shot for 
the tee. He holed out in one. Presumably everybody 
has advised him not to try again, never, never to 
take up the game, lest he never could recapture the 
first fine, careless rapture. Tor our part we hope he 
joins three country clubs, buys a set of twenty 
matched clubs, six four-piece suits of Harris tweed, 
twelve pair of plaid socks (with tassels), ten dozen 
dollar balls, and a sport roadster, then plays one 
round and goes and jumps in the lake. At least 
that’s the way we feel about him after our first game 


of the season. a. 2. 





























14 





JUDGE 








SONS OF ERIN 




















Le 
{ 








f | 


) a ST 





-— Ih 





JUDGE 


WIG 


Judge, Junior’s, American 
Snooto 


Unless you're promoting it, 
don’t bet on a prize fight. 

Woman is the fourth, fifth, sixth 
and seventeenth dimensions. ... 
The word “prohibition” will one 
Don't 
be silly and worry about the younger generation; 


let them worry ; and they don’t WOrTh, « «> If 


day be an ¢ rpletive. te 


you have an overpowering hankering to follow 


the sea, buy a yachting cap and sée how ridicu 





lous you look in it. . Pi ist Let the re 


be comfort for men as well as women on formal 
evenings. ... We all ought to band together and 
go in more seriously for yodelling! 

They quit pointing at me as a presidential pos 
sibility twenty-some yeahs ago, but if I ever have 
a son ind we are thinking of adopting Pao 
lino Uzeudun .. . it’s such 
Uszcudun ind heredity means anything, my) 
son will lounge about the White House. This is 
based on my own yen tor mystery stories. 

Carolyn Wells, in her latest, “The Tapestry 
Murder,” dedicates the book to Herbert 


Hoover because he carries on the preside ntial tra 


a baby-talky name, 


> 
Room 


dition of fondness for mystery tales. 

| got a great vibration out of “The Tape str 
Room Murder,” but I wasn’t fooled. The solution 
was quite obvious, or maybe I’m superendowed that 
away. Maybe I missed my calling. Cries of “We 
knew that long ago!’ 


There are two other corking mystery yarns just 


out which l recommend, "The Second Guess,” by 
Walter C. Brown, and S. S. Van Dine’s “The 
Bishop Murder Case.” I had no trouble with the 


solution of the former, but the latter book drove 
me to thirty-seven pineapple frappés with mare 


schino. 








ATE 


Reading mystery yarns late 
into the night is a trving thing 
for me, what with Tomato, my 
Jap man, slinking about pre 
tending to look for collar but 
tons. Once I caught him bend 
| ing over my _ shoulder with a 
‘4 ee ! glittering shoe-horn clenched in 
his vellow hand. I thought how 

silly the headlines would look next morning 
“SHOE-HORN FIEND CLAIMS ’NOTHER 
VICTIM! Judge, Junior, well-known young 
man about to be clever, is snuffed out, no end, the 
fourth victim of shoe-horn fiend. The 


characteristic of the 


peculiar 
murderer, that of leaving a 
shoe-horn behind his victim’s ear, was again found.” 

You can just betcha I sent Tomato to bed without 
his rice. 


Went to the ope ning of Douglas Fairbanks’ new 
movie, “The Man in the Iron Mask,” and sat right 
next to Pare Lorentz, the man in the iron hat. Fair 
banks has made better movies, but just the same 


this one is well worth seeing. My only objection is 


that it was very, very long—no end. Another thing 
I did last week was see “‘Kibitzer.” It’s a darn 
funny show and the management gives out cards 


which entitle the holder to kibitz in any part of the 
country. I’m going to give mine to Grover Whalen! 

Among the new phonograph records, you will 
like “Me and the Man in the Moon,’ “Good Little 
Bad Little You,” “The Song I Love,” Love Me 


or Leave Me,” “Let’s Sit and Talk About You,” 


\WNIOR TRES 
“0 Sotveé 
A MYSTERY 
NOVEL 





and ‘‘How About Mme... 
bia output. 

Bernard Sobel, Mr. Ziegfeld’s whispering balls 
Junior, Night” at the 
Midnight Frolic. At least, he promised to reserve 
a table for us this week-end. We'll tell you how 
what-ho the Frolic is next week. 

Until then, don’t read anything else. 


Gop 


. both Victor and Colum- 


hoo, is arranging a “Judge, 
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Our Lamentable Misuse of Certain 
Fine Old Terms 
Striking Examples of how Phrases have Strayed 
from their Proper Meanings 
By Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 
The Deplorable Misuse of ‘Frazzle” Our Ridiculous Misuse of “Agog” 
Even Gene 1 mney a his precision of sj h, How well I remember the day Lindbergh landed in 
once made this blunder i dleseribing nis figeht h Paris. A dav of glory for America, to be sure . J 
ry vn me Gene recently t , "a ore that guy to a but, at the same time, a day of lowly shame! For thou 
7 sands upon thousands of our citizens stupidly gurgled, 
Ilo he opened his ves el ] ormed him ft a I'm all agog!’ | 
frazzl isan mntorn eve gS entert ment pres i How pitifully stupid! There’s not a Gog in Ameriea, 
to Kansas—a combinat OKC, Urinkel na ewe! Little did they know that a Gog is a sentimental Swiss 
that ~ I ‘ collects mountain-goat tears 1a brown paper bag. 
man ms shown weal ny anothe nan to Trazzu {o1 Unless vou re o} of these, you shou | never use the 
king, Tum ore Demps to no eh thing. ) term 


Our Ignorant Misuse of “Befuddled” 


If anything makes me writhe with indignation, it is 
» hear the remark, “I’m so befuddled!’ At one time 

my own grandfather was famous as the world’s cham- 
pion heavyweight “fuddler.” To misuse this term is to 
insult his memory. 

‘Fuddling” was to the gay nineties what “beaver? is 
to us today. The purpose of the game was to pop sud 
denly out of the bushes and slap a fop smartly across the 
nose with your “fuddle” (a durable kind of boloney). 


Th top hose nose was slapped was considered “be 
fuddles Anvone claiming “befuddlement” today is 
king t oh his hat. 
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BIN woon 
Fresu Arr Fienn—No use! I’ve got to raise the window and let him go or 
Til suffocate! 
Excuse It, Please He—We're here today and “Give a sentence with the word 
; ; gone tomorrow. ‘welfare. ”’ 
“Hello, operator. Now listen “Shake, brother. I’m a_ travel- “Welfare crying out loud, lool 
carefully to what I am about to ine salesmen too!” sill Tia , 
say. I am touched, grieved, and 
otherwise perturbed about the Z 
fact that whenever I ask for a 
number, I am invariably asked. 4 & sin 
‘What number, please?’ No mat : ail / 
ter how distinctly I ask for a os 
number, that is the answer I get. : 
and I’m getting darned sick and ' 
tired of it. Now, strange as it | 
may seem to you, I am about to - 


give you a number—in other 
words, I desire to be connected 
with a certain telephone number 
in order to talk with some one 
there. Simple, isn’t it? Nothing 
hard about it at all. Listen care 
fully for the figures here it 
comes- Regent 1O67 I” 

“What number, please?” 


Hat Smiru 


One More 


It must be very discouraging 
for the installment collector. after 
a hard day’s work, to come home Come Back to Erin— 
ind tind his wife out. 





Trish airman obeys that impulse 








| 























4 YueERE is more dramatic life in the MM. Rapp’s 
and Thurman’s slice of the black belt called 
“Harlem,” on view at the Apollo, than in three 

quarters of the theatrical goods presently on display 
in the local markets. It has the sharp smell of reality; 
it has a pulse that gallops ; and it comes as a great 
relief from the currently promiscuous stage fakery 
about Long Island swells, idealistic East Side Jews, 
wives who insist that their husbands do not tell them 
of their affairs with other women, and soulful lady 
blackmailers. It is as easy to find critical fault with 
as a black-and-tan joint or a German tragedian, but it 
is just as amusing and just as peculiarly entertaining, 
and I commend it to your curious attention. 

We will read, of course, various scholarly reviews 
of it that will tell us that it is crudely con posed, 
crudely acted and just a little naive. It is all of 
that. As an example of lofty dramaturgy it will 
surely never suffer the Pulitzer prize, find a place in 
Prof. Burns Mantle’s annual compendium of dra 
matic art or be lectured on by Dr. Clayton Hamilton 
and Madame Irma Kraft. But, with all its holes, it 
gets under the skin of its characters and their lives 
and it has all the actuality of an untouched-up photo 
graph. Here you will Ste i doze n ind one vivid 
hints of nigue rdom at its realest, with its lingo, emo 
tions, anatomical socialism, ambitions, dejections and 
0 lors. Not niget rdom as it is portrayed by colored 
gentlemen with college degrees, creased pants, a 


superior disdain for gin, jazz and hip-rolling and 


other such evidences of Kultur, but the low-down, 


natural, authentic niggerdom up in the One Hundred 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


Theatre 


“Plecsure Bound” (Majest Ther “Follow Thru” 
“Flight” Longacre Claptray gala eve g 
“The Broken Chain’ Elliott “Animal apy 
“Harlem” (Ap \ play , 
Black Be _ ee New Amsterdan 
{ ‘ ge her 
“verene” Carr An extrer “Three Cheers” Globe 43 W 
t th , I loes he 
« Z oe wile Ww 1a y p 
Dot sw “Brothers” {Sth Street)—With Bert 
“The Red Robe” Shubert) —G Ly For movie 1 , 
Berault and his trusty blade, with s “Meet the Ovines Lyceum)—S« 
pleasant tunes by the M. Jean Gilbert next week's iss 
“Hello, Daddy” (Coha: rt 


“The Whispering Gallery” (49th Street 
1 how with a « (Conventional myster ira . 


iple of a 


“A Most cage Lady” (Cort \ 


same 


arrying heap play 
“The Age “ nmocence” Empir “Wings Over tl Alvin) —Fi 
Katharine Cornell carrying a dull or the big thir of Br ay 


“All he King’s Men” Grant 
Mitchell failing to carry a feebl 


“Zeppelin” (Forrest)—More of the 


“Little Accident” (Ambassador)—A 


DGE 


and Thirties, where no one has ever heard of colored 
literary movements save those of Josephine Baker. 

There are no less than half a dozen characters in 
the play that step out of life with both feet: the 
young chippy as miscellaneously inclined as a member 
of the family Mustelida, the sleek sweetback of the 
neighborhood, the black cop, the loafing young son 
of the household, the indolent but assertive pater 
familias, the suspiciously regarded West Indian 
monkey chaser, the odds and ends ot coondom in all 
their pathetic humor. The leading réle is handied 
with perfect conviction by a girl named Washington, 
said to be a relative of that Freddy Washington 
who, several years ago, gave such a remarkable per 
formance, without previous experience, in Jim Tully's 
“Black Boy.” And there are other interesting dis 
closures by some of our colored fellow artists who go 
by the names of Lew Payton, tichard Landers, Edna 
Wise Barr, Hillis Walters, Billy Andrews, Ernest R. 
Whitman and Nat Cash. Some of the dancing put on 
exhibition in the rent-party scenes, incidentally, may 
be described very insufficiently as hot. 


Jrieasure Bounn,” the new Shubert revue at the 
Majestic, contains much that goes to pass a 
rompish evening. Phil Baker is on deck with some 
new and highly droll wheezes; there is a skit about a 
Pullman washroom that brings its curtain down on 
a reverberating laugh; a new dancing girl named 
Rosita Moreno is more attractive than any of her 
species I have focused an eye upon in some time; her 


(Continued on page 31) 


Digest 


“Dynamo” (Be One of th “Serena Blandish” (Moros Some 
Meehan Galen af 

EY be Barrpor . if a oo “The Front Page” (Times Squar 

7. nag Mag = play “sohege se \ farce to tickle ir faney 

Spanist “Holiday” (Plymout! A comed 
“Mima” (Belas: Some tasty scen- @Miven an evening 

ery and a stupid play “This Year ll Grace” Selwyt 
“The | ll Booth) —Sex Generally obv Noel Coward 

ul ‘nmontlace tear, With the Mile. Lillie in the leading role 


% aly pol Vanderbilt) —Some 
} 


ap nave fl Guild)—Ably acted Vien- we nical wheezes 


nese comedy Of am “The Earth Between” (Provincetowr 

“The Pertect Alibi’ (Hopkins) —St See next week's issu¢ 
more " t tter than the “Hold Everything” Br - i irst 
werne Live of and lel show 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Com- ““S. S$. Glencairn” (Garrick) —O'Neill’s 
mended to your attention. It has many meritorious cycle of maritime one-acters 
elements of merit. 

“*Kibitzer”’ (Royale)—I hear that it's 

“The New Moon” (Imperial)—The umusing, but I haven't got around to 

singing puts this one over t vet 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 





i: vlad Douglas Fairbanks came to town. Other cussion, is why I say Fairbanks makes movies. 
Wise 


it was a terrible week “The Man in the whereas the other producers of the Gold Coast turn 
Iron Mask” is not the greatest of the Fairbanks out just illustrated short stories, theme songs, or 
series, but it is strictly in keeping with the individual news reels. The movie is naturally an unreal, fan 
distinction the famous star has brought to movies. tastic, symbolical medium of lights and shadow 
Strike out that sentence, Miss Smith. It sounds like Fairbanks uses it as a background on which to paint 
Ace Ervine, the famous Englishman from England. ) the romantic figure of a gracious Robin Hood, a 
The old athlete has tried another innovation this sublime D’Artagnan. He spends time and money. 
time, am original attempt with the talking equipment He hires the best technicians. 
of the movies. That it failed this time does not As a result they are alike, but just as Conradian 
diminish the possibilities. He made a speech after heroes are alike. Personally, I shall never tire oj 
the manner of the Greek chorus, in which he gave a them. 
poetic outline of the spirit of the movie. It was too Even though the story may not bestir you greatly, 


artificial to be effective, but it is a possible use for you will come away from “The Man in the Iron 
speech. Other than this, there was no talking in Mask’’ with a recollection of beautiful shots: a white 


the movie, God be praised. castle rearing sublimely beside a bleak coast, sombre 
The Man in the Iron Mask” is a long movie. but shadows against the castle wall lit by a conspirator’s 
it moves fast, the story hangs together despite the fire. While I don't think it necessary to insist, se¢ 


fact that it is adapted from several of the Dumas _ it by all means. It is not German, futuristic, talking 
books, and it is filled with such beautiful pictures or cheap. It is a fine example of the natural use of 
that I found it robust entertainment. No matter why the camera—and Douglas Fairbanks. 

vou go to see Fairbanks: for his grace, for his mild 

humor, or for his good health, the fact remains that Axe now we will talk out of the other side of our 
he alone of the Holly wood colony has never failed = mouth, because the “Wolf Song’ is something 


for the past eight years to make what can be ac to send you home thinking of ways and means to 
rately defined as a movie. move to France, Russia or even Italy. To make it 
For example, there is one scene in this last movie more aggravating, it was adapted from a gorgeous 
in which three of the musketeers haul Madame Ds bit of Americana written by Harvey Ferguson. 
Winter to the house of an executioner. That is the Whoever mangled the original manuscript for the 
only explanation. She killed Constance, D’Arta movies could make Ivanhoe a floorwalker, Jeanne 
enan’s love (in itself an unusual movie departure), so  d’Are a channel swimmer, and Emil Jannings a Peter 
they take her to the house of the executioner. We Pan. In fact, there is no story. There is nothing 
are shown a gloomy hut in the middle of a forest, a but a theme song. 
savage, bare-waisted man sitting before a fire with a You are fooled for the first five minutes. A shot 
raven and a huge axe fer company. It is as fantas- gun wedding, a hurried exit, and a decent view of the 
tic. weird and thrilling as a Grimm fairy tale. mountains brace you for a good swashbuckling story 
And that, if vou will allow me this academic dis- Continued on page 29) 


The Movie Guide 


“A Woman of Affairs’ —Garbo does a “End of St. Potarebery” The best of “Outcast” —Surprisingly clever, witt “Shadows of Fear” f by l 
b before she goes home t war pict Corinne Griffith means 
“Alias Jimmy Valentine’ —| des- “Lucky ee" In this issue “The Patriet’—Emil Jannings in the “Sins of the Fathers’’—The worst of 
te the talking. With William Haines. -_ . ' rat . th , the Jannir ovit 
he ta g m H “The Magnificent Flirt” —Florence Vi- most aristocratic movie of the year t 4 ngs 
“Brotherly Love’—slapstick, coarse, dor in a gay and amusing farce “The pa | Fool”’—Al Jolso 
at Tur “My Man” —| y B ; “The Rescue” Not too dramatic, but crying effect 
ann rice doing @ faithful to t Conrad novel 

“Broadway Melody” —Next wee) good imitation of Al Jolson. — ; “The Wolf of Wall Street” — Du! stor 
“Case of Lena Smith” —~ordid. | “The Man in the Iron Mask”—In this “The River”—Tupper's novel made sbtittce en 

i good issue oa beaut wie “The Wolf Song” —In this issue 
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JUDGING THE BOOKS 


gered nursery rhymes, an 
rs orgy of Riverside Drive 
murders, several learned and sus 
pect savants, Ibsen, chess, Ein 
stein, an exhibitionistic fiend, 
astronomy, poison, love—are some 
of the apparently unmixable in 
gredients which help make S. S. 
Van Dine’s latest, “The Bishop 
Murder Case,” his most ingenious 
mystery. Again the monocular 
Philo Vance, pride of Phi Beta 
Kappa, drips culture over the 
slaughtered while he unerringly 
smells out the killer. Again Mr. 
Van Dine has written a_ perfect 
shocker. Suggested publisher's 
motto: Reach for a Van Dine in 


stead of a classic. 


This Strange Adventure. by 
Mary Roberts Rinehart, recounts 
the melancholic life of a darned 
unlucky lady, born on a_ rainy 
Friday and doomed to misfortunes 
enough to shatter a brass saint. 
A splendid tear-jerker read _ it 
and weep. Or, if your heart is 
hard, read it and have a good 


laugh over someone else’s troubles. 


Reporter, by Me yer Levin, 
comes from a young writer who 
knows his Joyce, that is James; 
not Peggy. Reminiscent of the 
mid-sector of “Ulysses,” it bangs 
out a sardonic picture of the 
harrowing merry-go-round of a 
Chicago newshound. Slightly 
gooty, but we like books that way 
sometimes, 


Irvin Cobb at His Best. will 
give you a chance to brush up on 
vour Cobb, being a collection of 
the master’s funniest. 


The Lay Confessor, by Stephen 
Graham, paints a broad crowded 
canvas of Russian life before, 
during and after the Great War, 
running through the Revolution. 
Excellent except for the end, 
which doesn’t quite come off. 


A Texas Titan, by John M. 
Oskison a fine biographical 
novel about Sam Houston, soldier, 
lover, adventurer, Southern Gen- 
tleman and “big drunk.” 


Rome Haul, by Walter D. Ed- 
monds—the whole shebang of life 
on the Erie Canal back in 1850. 
And very good, too. 


Tep SHANE 
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First Scienris' What's that you're after? “A Democrat.” 


i. 





Scientist—The seismograph is vibrating, there’s an earth- 
quake somewhere. 
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Some Prominent Citizens Are 
Interviewed Regarding the 
Approach of Easter: 


Jim Tully 
egg laid by the great bunny, 


Easter is a purple 


Time. 
Nathan—Dull. 


painful revival of the old Resur 


George Jean 


rection theme. 
Dorothy Parker 

If. in my new Easter bonnet, 
I'd catch the eve of a passing 


lad, 











INVETERATE Fitirt—Going 
my way, Miss? 








| 
} 
| 





Kitchen Engineering 
We called her “The Kitchen Me- 


chaniec’’- 
The cook that we hired of yore. 
She baked tasty noodles, made 
succulent strudels 
And _ toiled by the hot oven’s 
door. 
She fried and she roasted, she 
boiled and she toasted, 
She did all her chores with a 
will. 
Our Kitchen Mechanic was huge 
and Germanic 
But had no mechanical skill! 


But now in this age that’s electric, 
The kitchen in most of our 
homes 
Is motored and wired, and she 
who is hired 
Must know about currents and 
ohms. 
With humble 


nected to meters, 


egg-beaters  con- 


throb 


| With engines that ceaselessly 
——— And 


And he'd ask me whence the frills 
upon it, 
I think—I know 
glad. 
Herbert Hoover—The climate 
in Washington is inferior to that 


I'd be quite 


in California at this season. 

Gene Tunney If I may quote 
the Immortal Bard... 

Jack Dempsey—Il guess _ it’s 
O. K. There ain't much you 
could do about it, anyway. 

Edaar A. Guest 
When glorious Easter comes our 

way, 
We'll know that spring is here to 


stay; 

When the kiddies plan their April 
jokes, 

It means happiness for all us 
folks. 


Easter? I 
thought this was Valentine’s day. 

Dorothy Dix -Cupid is abroad 
at Easter time, and he cares not 
whom he shoots. 


Jimmie Walker 


Sanry MaAnoNney 


From Glasgow comes a report 
that a man there stole a street 
car. What a Scotchman won't do 
to save a nickel! 


Berlin is to have a new sub- 
way. At last the devastated and 
torn-up towns of Belgium and 
France are avenged. 


gadgets galvanic, a Kitchen 
Mechanic 
Instead of a cook gets the job! 
Artucr L. Lippmann 
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Dr Sess 


“Eacuse my butting in, boys, 
but your middle “C 
wee mite Flat!” 


” 


is just a 





Jest in Pun 











Here’s a nifty I’m working on 

just a rough idea. About the 
chef’s son who followed in his 
father’s foodsteps. Or, wait a 
minute—yep, this is better still 

. chef’s son who followed in his 
father’s foodstuffs. ... 





wh ideas. [| had 


Speaking of r 
another one, but the editor 
wouldn't print it. He said it was 
foo rT 


ugh, 


He Well, I’m proud to say 
that I do not loaf! 
She Why, don’t you loaf me? 


[ hear voung Splifkins has 
bought a toupee. 

“Sh-h! He's not saying any 
thing about it! 

Oh. no?” 

“No, he’s keeping it under his 
hat.’ 


Did I tell you about the ne) 
vous tourist who put up at a smal] 
country hotel, and spent the night 
Flitting from pillow to post? 


My friend E. G. says, regard 
ing this here now famous paint- 
ing they re all fighting over, let’s 
trust that Louvre will find a way. 


Did vou hear about the parson 
who turned harbor pilot, and 
went right on shaving shoals? 





Yessir. and his wife got sore 


because he was always out with 
the buoys. 


Did I tell you about the super 
polite garbage-truck driver, who, 
whenever he met anacquaintance, 
bowed from the waste? 


And then there was the farmer 
who fell in love with his milk 
maid. Yeah, he curd for her in 
a big whey. —JAQuita 


JUDGE 


The ganq 


of 





bandits chose the wrong place to hold up 
Michael Mulcahey. 


ie Trish 





Extraction.” 








_——- 











Similes Of 1929 


As happy as a deaf man at an 
all-talkie. 
Barry Manoney. 
Catholic U. ’29 


Instructor—Did you have any 
trouble understanding the assign 
ment today 7 

Student—No, sir; I. didn't 
read it. 

—D’Orsey D. Hurst, 
Yale ‘ol 


Collegian—Hurrah! At last 
I’ve written something for Jupar 
that has been acce pte d. 

Passerby—What was it? 

Collegian—A check for a year’s 
subscription. 

—Jack ABELEW. 


Duke Univ. 7°30. 


Dean—Every year the school 
spirit gets worse and worse. 
Student—Not if you know 
where to get it. 
Georce S. MacManus, 


U. of Pennsylvania °30 


Then there’s the high-minded 
young lady who blushes every 
time she sees a Bayer Aspirin 
tablet. 


—Joun P. Warers, 
Dartmouth '28 





Lirtte Fetter—T'ake that! 
Ya d—n road hog. 
—Frank McFeartrters, 
Pittsburgh ’31 





dantayman 


HIow to keep from being 
held up. 
Dan Layman, 
Williams 7.29 


Oh, Yes, Spring 
By Ezra Pounp 

(If He Had Ever Bothered) 

Come, my songs, let us sing of 
spring 

The Dial is losing subscribers. 

March winds blow. 

But young girls’ knees 

Are no longer 

Unusual. 

Spring rains are here 

And young men and radishes 

Sprout greenly. 
Next year I think I shall endorse 
Luckies; 

This cynicism breeds ennui. 

Oh, ves, the year has two good 
seasons 

And spring is neither of them. 

Spring comes on flat feet, 

With love in one hand and 
pneumonia 

In the other. 

Dan Norton, 
U’. of California ’30 
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Ye Merry Ballad of St. George 
and Ye Dragonne 
Prologue 
But lende an ear ye noble lords 
The while ye sippe your flag 

onnes; 
And I'll tell ye tavle of brave St. 
Ce orge 


And howe he slewe ye dragonne. 
I 


Nowe St. George wasse an good 
lie knighte, 
Ye beste in England Merrie; 
In bout or joust or tournament, 
Of hyme ye knightes were 
warile. 


I] 


He also loved ve flowynge bowle, 

And wasse fonde of makynge 
Vippec > 

He knocked ye maydens forre ye 
goalle, 

Forre hyme they were quite 


dippec. 
III 


He journeyed to ye inne one 
nighte, 
To quaffe an brymmynge flag- 
onne ; 
To smoke hyse pype and joyne 
ve knightes 
In their nightly bulling ses- 


sione * 





“The Woman’s Home Com- 
panion.” 
—Dave WILtLock, 
U. of Wisconsin ’31 


rge 


ine, 


od 


nt, 


vle, 
nye 


= 


lite 


one 


J 


Vne 


— 


G 


na neat 





IV 


Ye knights dvde synge ye ry 
balde songes, 
And sprawled upon ye floore; 
Ye landlord cayme at closynge 
tyme, 


And kycke d the m oute ve doore . 


Thisse rood Lic knighte Wasst 
rathe r tes de 
Butte finally reached ve stay 
ble ; 
Ande clymbed upon hyse_ fiery 
steed 


As be ste as he wasse ay ble ° 
VI 
Nowe goods St. George we have 
beens tolde. 
Hadde sipped too manie an 


flagonne: 


What ghastlie svghte dvd he be 


holde ? 
Ye goddes! An fearsome drag 
onne ! 
VII 
Ye dragonne snorted flayme and 


smoke, 
Muche lvke ve roarynge forge; 
Ye monster hadde in fhe ry 
breathe, 
Butte SO hadd« brave St. 


Ge orge. 


VIII 
Gadzookes. it wasse an awful 
fyghte, 
Ye grounde wvthe bloode 


wasse redde ;: 
Butte St. George hadde an good 
lie myghte 
And slewe ve monster, dead 


IX 


Hy se trustie charger borre hym« 
home, thence. 
To hyse spousse he tolde hys« 
tayvle; 
Ye goode wvyfe shouted, “Gett 
thee hence, 
You've drunken too much 
ayle.” 


L’envoi 


St. George isse stille ve goodlie 


knighte, 
Butte no morre downes ve flag 
onne > 


Ye goode wyfe mayde hyme sygne 


ye pledge, 
And clymbe aboard ve wag 
onne. 
—R. G. Bowman, 
Carnegie Tech ’30 








EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When arriving home in 


the suburbs at 8 A. M. Tuxeclad ... 


be nonchalant .. . LIGHT A MURAD. 


[THEY TASTE JUST LIKE THEY DID 20 YEARS aco] 
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Large Single Rooms with Bath, $4.00 per day 
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Pace. ees 


Vou must call on Mrs. 


Newcomer. I’m sure she’s from 
a lovely family. She's a wonder- 
ful hostess, my dear, and so 
particular—at her Bridge par- 
ties she always has brand new 
packs of Congress Playing 
Cards at every table.”’ 


A 


NEW! 
Congress Bridge Sets 


Two pac ks ot Congress Playing 
Cards in harmonious designs, with 
four tallies and score pad to match 
one of the packs of cards. Use this 
complete ensemble for each table of 
Bridge and add new interest to your 
card parties and club meetings. 


Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge. 
120 pages of instructions, rules, 
etc.,— 10c postpaid 


The U. S. Playing Card Co. 
Dept. J-10, Cincinnati, U. S. A. 
or Windsor, Canada 


Co-sponsors with Auction Bridge 
Magazine, 19 W. 44th St., New 
York, of Bridge by Radio. 

THE U. S. PLAYING CARD Co, 
Dept. J-10, Cincinnati, U. S.A., or Windsor, 
Canada. 

Please send the items checked 

Bridge by Radio Schedule free. 

Easy Lessons in Auction Bridge — 10c. 
EN a ee een Me eT ee 
Address 
Cit State 


BICYCL 
CONGRESS 


PLAYING CARDS 














has held, f teen times, tl vali 
por t Those who f vw tlis department 
i, “Sidney Le idoubtedly 


HOW GWpD \e 
PRID 





WIDNEY @ LENZ = 









IE 





i Judge x nderstand 7 Wilt ( 


en t remarkable 1 tf 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


The two series of Bridge Prob- 
lems that have been appearing in 
JupcGe for 52 weeks may not have 
succeeded in improving the stand 
ard of the playe rs. but certain 
social amenities, such as trumping 
the partner’s aces and discarding 
perfectly good Kings and Queens 
have come to be regarded as quite 
the proper thing to do. 

Indeed, one solver wrote that, 
unless she could ditch at least two 
Aces, there was not much fun in 
working out a problem. 

The final problem of the series 
contained two treys of Clubs, one 
in the South hand and one in the 
East. Of course this was an 
error, either of the author, editor, 
printer or proof-reader, but in 
the actual play of the cards, it 
was wholly immaterial. Trans- 
posing one trey for a deuce could 
not possibly alter the play in this 
particular problem. 

Nevertheless, 96 per cent of 
the solutions submitted called 
attention to the inadvertence, 
mostly with facetiousness that 
was soul-trying. A comment that 
was really refreshing came from 
a solver who should be on the 
staff of Jupcr. He wrote: “I 
note you have one trey of Clubs 
in the East hand and another in 
the South. This is evidently an 
error, so I take the liberty of 
changing the one in the South 
hand to the Ace of Diamonds.’ 

One nice lady was quite un- 
happy over this same fauar pas. 
Her plaint read: “IT hunted 
through my deck of cards four 
times, but could not find the trey 
of Clubs. At last I discovered it 
was already placed in another 
hand. You may not think this 
funny, but I do.” Yes, Ma’am, 
I do, too. And I would certainly 
have awarded you a prize if you 
only had not led a Diamond at 
the first trick—which was a flop. 

It was curious how many solv- 
ers positively refused to believe 
that these problems were to be 
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played double-dummy—with all 
the cards exposed. The \ would 
force an unfortunate East or 
West to play “third-hand high” 
and sacrifice a well-guarded King 
to the enemies’ lone Ace. Oddiy 
enough, these errors rarely oc- 
curred in the North or South 
play. I wonder why? 

On some of the simpler prob- 
lems there were several thousand 
correct answers to a single prob 
lem. The prizes were awarded 
not only for correct play, but 
“the directness with which solu- 
tions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are 
stated”’. 

Notwithstanding this qualifica- 
tion, which appeared in every 
issue, a number of solvers re 
quired over twenty pages, closely 
written, to express themselves. 
“Directness” was a_ stumbling 
block that a number of good 
Bridge players could not = over- 
come, 

A Contestant would write: 
“South opens with the Jack of 
Diamonds, West plays the eight 
of Diamonds, North puts on the 
six of Diamonds and East wins 
the trick with the King of Dia- 
monds.” 

With each hand holding but 
one Diamond apiece, why not 
say: “A Diamond is led and 
East returns the 

Thousands of letters were re 
ceived asking how the solutions 
should be worded. 

Evidently my published solu- 
tions did not give satisfaction. I 
was strongly tempted to state 
that one of my books contained 
all the problems that were in the 
New York Theatre Program Con 
test, together with the prize-win- 
ning answers, but I feared that 
my publishers might not like it. 

Now that I come to think of it, 
the third prize each week made 
mention of this very thing with 


my publisher's name-—and every 
thing. 
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Durham Catnedra 


Abbeys and Churches 
... in England 


Centuries old... resplendent 
... there is nothing compar- 


able to the mellow 








aisles of 
Gloucester . . . of Durham’s 
gleaming towers rising above 
the the Fountains 
Abbey with the sky for roof 
... or Cripplegate Church, St. 


Tees... 


Giles, where Milton rests .. . 
and Cromwell married . .. the 
poet’s corner of Westminster 


Abbey ... Canterbury and 
York... 


You must bring home memo- 
ries of these, as must abide the 
memory of a splendid ship that 


has carried you over and back. 
Sail in the Aquitania, that great 
ship of grace, power and steadi- 
ness—a thoroughbred of spirit, 
quality and that fine cheerful 
atmosphere—Cunard breeding. 
THE AQUITANIA SAILS 


rO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
March 22 + Aprill7 - May 8 


CUNARD 
LINE 


>> 
=> 


See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


of whiskey, women and fighting as 
practised among the hairy-chested 
mountaineers of the old Santa F¢ 
trail. But don’t be deceived. At 
the first tinkle of a guitar, grab 
your hat, wake up your children 
and drag them home to listen to 
the the first 
moment strums a 


from 
Ve lez 

Times Square tango and lisps her 
love 


radio, be Cause 
Lupe 
song, 


you are not allowed a 


minute's peace. 

what is to be done 
about it, but there seems to be no 
limit to the cheap-john tactics 
employed by produce rs since the \ 
them The \ 
act like small boys who have just 


I don’t see 


discovered the song. 


received a mechanical toy for 


Christmas. They can’t leave it 


alone. Story sense, logic, drama: 
these words which were once 
associated with  movie-making 


have been cancelled out and 
“theme song’’ filled in. I sup 
pose they own the publishing 


rights to the music, and they go 
on the theory that the 

trade will be made up by the sale 
of sheet rights. 
Let's all give a silent prayer that 


loss of 


music and radio 
television, cheap automobiles or 

will soon yisit us to 
extent that the 
public will stay away from such 
insulting “The 
Wolf and leave the 


Germans and Douglas Fairbanks 


something 
such an movie 
concoctions as 


Song” 
to supply us with movies. 


a | UCKY 
-) 


Boy She 


with George Jes 


sel, is a re-take of that 
famous Jewish legend that is 


handed down from one generation 
of advertising managers to an 
other in which the poor boy sings 
about his mother’s eyes, and be 
comes head of a publishing houss 
devoted to This 
legend has appeared recently in 
the following movies: 


theme songs. 
“The Jazz 
Singer,” “The Singing Fool,’ and 
“My Man.” 


The Difference 


“Dad, what does it mean here 
by ‘diplomatic phraseology’ ?” 

“My son, if you tell a girl that 
time stands still while you gaze 
into her eyes, that’s diplomacy. 
But if you tell her that her face 
would stop a clock, you're in for 


‘..” —EVeryYBopy’s 


“a 


@¢7 NDEED not, Meadows! 

Certainly | won t let you deprive me of the pleasure of 

squeezing my own Orange Juice. You'll be asking to 
rink it, mext.”’ 





hew york [he 
LUPE? 
sinecured 


“ORANGE JUICE used to be about the most 
difhculte thing to obtain of all our national 
drinks, or ingredients thereof... it had to be 
squeezed by hand! This made it almost pro 
hibitory!’’ Thus reminisced a fatigued New 
Yorker lately. 

“But now,’ he continued, ‘orange juice has 
become as easy to get as any drink you care to 
name. The electric home orange squeezer now 
makes squeezing a sinecure.” 

’Tis true. Sunkist Jr. makes orange 
squeezing not only easy, but exciting, enter 
taining and educational. (As you squeeze, you 
may study centrifugal force, or you may read 
the latest number of Judge.) 

Simply slice an orange or a half bushel ot 
them (for all we care) and touch each halt 
portion for an infinitesmai moment to the 
whizzing cone of Sun 


kist Jr. and 
$ 14% 


the juice is 
at all elec- 


produced 

as if by 
trical goods 
gstorzs-—or 


shall we 
say .magi vr 
“The "ail the 
de vice 18 
strong, sturdy, 
handsome, 
standing 10 in. 
high, weighing 
6lbs. Whenyou 
are next seized | 
with coupon 
clipping, clip 
this one. 


unkist 
UMIOF 


JUICE 
{ Mail to distribution office nearest your home} 
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Cen 


Extractor 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 
C) New York City, Div,2303, 204 Franklin Street 
LJ Chicago, I!!., Div.2303, 900 North Franklin Street 
C Los Angeles, Cal., Div. 2303, Box 530, Station “*C’* 

My dealer cannot supply me. Money order for $14.96 enclosed for 
one Sunkist Junior Home Electric Juice Extractor, mail prepaid 
Canada, $19.96. 


Name — 
Street 


City ate 
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“F Ro« Room ar 
| a Bath . Lexington Avenue 
$3 to $5 New York City 
ne Tee 
54036 | 800 Rooms 
per day ] 
— Suites Each with Tub 


MONTCLAIR 


OO 49th to 50th Streets 


. 217 
$8 to$]2 
per da 
Special Monthly | 
and Yearly Rates 


““* | Radio in Every Room 


and Shower 


walk from Grand 
Times Square, Fifth 


3 minutes’ 
Central, 
Avenue Shops and most im- 


portant commercial centres, 
10 


leading shops and theatres. 
minutes to Penn. Station. 


Grand Central Palace 
short 
blocks away 


only 2 






S. Gregory Taylor 
President 
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Cunard supremacy! 7000 satis- | 
fed guests! They are our pledge hon an 
happiest summer of your life. Booklet N 
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THE JUNGLE NUMBER 
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will be out next week 








Acid In Your System? 


Get rid of it VITTEL WATER 


Drink 
GRANDE SOURCE 


MORRIS & SCHRADE 


8 BARCLAY ST., 
NEW YORK 














Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 95 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 


brother, father or husband, the 
M. Paco Moreno, delivers a 
description of a bull-fight that is 
almost as funny as the washroom 
episod there is some ve ry lively 
hoofing; and the team of Shaw 
and Lee perform some highly 


Which 


surely isn’t a bad dose for a revue 


j ocose monkey shines. 


these days. 

In such a show, of course, there 
are other elements that are not 
quite to the taste of the impec 

There is the 
about the train 
running so smoothly it must be off 
the track, which leads one mo 
mentarily to expect the other one 
about the berth-mark. In favor 
of the show, it must be admitted, 
however, that for all one’s ap- 
prehension — the 


cable connoisseur. 
joke, for instance, 


berth-mark one 
doesn’t come along. There is also 
the usual not particularly sooth- 
ing allusion to a woman’s vaccina- 
tion, and—as you may have an- 
ticipate d there is the laboriously 
comical chorus girl, stationed at 
the end of the line. who nego 
tiates her supposedly 
didoes in an effort to draw the 
audience’s amused attention. You 


know the kind from years of ex 


artle Ss 


perience—the girl that the news 
paper reviewers generally write 
thus about: “Her agreeable task 
it was to reduce to fundamental 
absurdity the dance regimentation 
which has in recent years been so 
inevitable in all productions with 
music, She was at once a mere 
girl and a symbol—a symbol of 
humanity refusing to be 
mented. Her 
difference to the patte rned ges 
studied 
naturalness, just before the wings 
hid her, her fits of complete ab 
straction while all the rest were 
intent 


regi- 
lackadaisical in- 


tures, her slump into 


these were the product of 
Bunk! 


revue as a whole is 


some one’s inspiration.” 

Sut the 
above the average. It has humor, 
good physical action and the emi- 


nently Mile. 


It will loosen your ribs. 


engaging Moreno. 


a 
fF. 


A minister, in addressing his 
flock, began: “‘As I gaze about, I 
see before me a great many bright 
and shining faces.” Just then 
eighty-seven powder-puffs came 
out. 

—Caprper’s WEEKLY 
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OU’LL NEVER KNOW LIFE 


Until You’ve Read the Greatest 
of All Forbidden Books! 


OU’'LL never know the tremendous force of 

human passions until you've feasted on 
the most thrilling Tales from that greatest of 
all true-to-life books—the immortal Decam- 
eron! Here are the frankest tales of love 
and intrigue ever set down on paper. Written in 
an age of plain speaking, they show us how real 
flesh-and-blood men and women act in time of 
stress—the deep secret motives that influence 
our actions today no less then they did cen- 
turies ago. 


And now for a short time only you can inspect 
these great examples of realistic writing—the 
stories which you have always longed to reaad— 
in your own home for five days, without obliga- 
tion! Read all about this surprising offer, then 
send for your copy at once. 


For centuries the Decameron has thrilled 
millions—has inspired countless great authors— 
has been lauded by the most discriminating 
critics. Rich in fascinating plots, vibrant with 
all the passions of a warm-blooded race, it has 
furnished plots for the world’s great masters 
of literature—Shakespeare, Chaucer, Keats, 
Tennyson, Dryden and Longfellow. No one can 
know literature, can call himself truly sophisti- 
cated, until he has drunk from the bottomless 
loving cup of that genial old Italian, Giovanni 
Boccaccio. And far from being immoral 
as many narrow-minded people used to think, 
these Tales from the Decameron are in reality 
almost a text book for the earnest student of that 
greatest of all studies—human nature. 


The morals and customs of Italy of the four- 
teenth century are all laid before youmthe way 
people lived, the hovels and palaces they dwelt 





in, the strange pleasures they indulged in—all 
are told with a wit and pathos that never crept 
between the covers of any other book. Thus 
the stories not only amuse and entertain, which 
after all is the first requirement of good fiction, 
but they give us the history of manners and 
morals of a long passed age. They constitute 
a landmark of literature, which must not be 
passed over, if you would broaden your vision— 
make yourself truly cultured. 


SEND NO MONEY—5 DAY TRIAL 


And now we are enabled to offer you these great clas 
sics—thirty-five of the best stories from the famous De- 
cameron—for the amazingly low sum of only $1.98. Send 
no money—just fill out and mail the coupon below 
When the package arrives pay the postman $1.98 plus 
few cents postage. Inspect this great book for five days 
then if you are not delighted return it and your money 
will be refunded. Mail the coupon this instant before 
this low price offer is withdrawn! Franklin Publishin 
Co., 800 N. Clark St., Dept. C-280, Chicago 
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Departinc Guest—Now, don’t trouble to see us to the door. 


Hostrss—Oh, no trouble 
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it’s a pleasure! 


Everysopy’s WEEKLY 
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Dee 4 \N aes 
S\N wa 
ig, Ol ’ 


PrumBpern—TI should ’ave a noo tap on "ere at once, mum, else I 
shall come up one day and find yer sayin’ to yerself, “Why the 
ell didn’t I ’ave this dam job done properly while I was at it!” 


Business First 


The old gentleman had wan- 
dered into a big Regent Street 
store. and in a moment was sur 
rounded by shop-walkers. 

“What is your pleasure, sir?” 
they asked in unison. 

The old gentleman was rather 
embarrassed. 

‘“Er—er—well, my pleasure is 
fishing,” he replied, hesitatingly, 
“but I—er—rather wanted a new 


hat.” Trr-Birs 


Vice Versa 
Let us extract a tear from you 
For Chimneysweeper Tim; 
Alas, the poor lad swept the flue 
Until the ‘flu swept him. 
Dustin Opinion 


Angry Customer—I say, that 
horse you sold me has dropped 
dow n dead. 

Dealer—Can't ’elp that, sir. ’"E 
never did that while I ’ad ’im. 

ANSWERS 





tt | To Any Barber 


} No, just a haircut. Nothing more. 

Yes, I suppose my scalp is dry. 

I know. You told me that before. 

(Remember: leave the side bits 
high.) 


You say my hair is falling out 
Although I haven’t reached my 
prime? 
Yes, that would help beyond a 
doubt, 
But honestly I haven't time. 


My pores are clogge d? (Some off 

















the top. ) 

a I never could make them be- 
| iT have. 
ie Some lotion on? Well, just a 

euam drop, 
3ut never mind a singe or 
shave. 
| 
You needn't give me a shampoo. 


(I think we're going to get 
some rain. ) 
It’s really awfully kind of you, 
But now I’ve got to catch a 


= | train 
\| 1 ~Lonpon Opinion 


- “Thankful? What have I got 


\ to be thankful for? I can’t even 
| pay my bills.” 
> “Why, man, be thankful that 
Yo Petals vou are not one of your creditors.” 
Y you : 
— MonTREAL STAR 


Mr. Richman—How do yor 
like this place? Shall we buy 
it ? 


PATLER His Wife Oh, it’s pe rfectly 


Inxious Mother—What’s the lovely ! The view from this bal 


matter 
Iler 


What terrible grammar!” 


in 


with vou, Eric? cony is so fine that it leaves m: 
Son Eves tired. speechless. 
‘Then we'll buy it.” 


ANSWERS ANSWERS 





Artist—I peed I had one or two rather good plumber jokes 


my portfolio, but I’m afraid I'll have to go back and get them. 
Hvumorist 





———— 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, KR. ¥. 
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Old Doctor Judge With His 
Humorous Ways, Beats Pills and 
Powders and Violet Rays! 


“Health follows after 


I treat you with laughter 
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lo cure your condition, 
ir 

Says noted physician. 
t 
ot 
at 

DR. JUDGE 
Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 

oO Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
uy 


Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive— 
Why should a person remain apprehensive ? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 

Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never regret ! 





V. GATES 
Undertaker’s Boy 


an . . o.° 3-16-29 
I was bursting with ambition, Doctor Judge, 
: - -_° o4° 627 West 43rd Street, 
za <n a promising ors New York, N. Y. 
Z ith a prominent Mortician. 
F, 1 Dear Doctor Judge: 
I was restless, I was grumpy, nhl ee 
I was grouchy, I was jumpy, rl want to be bright. 
* “3 ne pa ce you to iurr 
And ‘til Judge, my doctor, cured me ‘And ‘st orighe. 
I don’t see how folks endured me! by: en 
Since I’ve had his treatments calming And ask you to buckle 
. Right down to your job! 
[ am happy at embalming. 
I'm as rosy as an apple 0 104 Regular Weekly |. Sarre $7.80 
In the mortuary chapel, c O) 52 Regular Weekly Visits ............ 5.00 
And though kittenish and prankful, 
From my heart am deeply thankful!” OC) 20 Special Weekly Visits .............. 2.00 
Pe ihinss nnanadsdevenctcnneghecsiuens hestneyes sense bdadvees.sqeunssnnguae 
‘ 
PE cincsinccnaans s Viedntietedaaeinthacitest abn kete aus +cedecbabe amet 
I. 
Giaale tind cosnces cassendeqsevacenevuaruaeh ee ee 


MaICA, KN. ¥. 




















 — 









Z “I get more kick from the X 
Lucky Strike flavor than from any other cigarette.” 


arf 


Douglas Fairbanks, 








ee 


America’s Motion Picture Favorite, as he will ap- 


pear in his forthcoming production,” The Iron Mask 









For a slender igure— 
“Reach for a Lucky paanen of a sweet” 


e * No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
’S Oas © 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers nied 


















